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The Spanniell and Aſſe. 
The Storke and Fox. Fra 
The Swallow and other Birds, 
The Swallow and youth. 


The Tempeſt and Harcs, 
The Thiefe and Dog. 
The Tortoiſe and Hare. 
The Travellers and Aſſe. 1 
The Viper and File. wy 
The Wolfe and Lamb, 

The Wolfe and Crane. 

The Wolfe and Kid. 

The Wolfe and Painted Head. 

The Wolfe and Fox. , 

The Wolfe and Sheepe. | 
The Wolfe, ſicke Lion, and Fox, 
The Wolfe and Dog. | 
The Wolfe and Crow. 

The Wood and Countryman. 
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The Youth and Swallow. 
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dee Hu Chantidears ops 4.4 dur 
Ae findes a Jewe li. e Ne 


and ges, what lucke have I to A nr 
Which me nor profit, nor Fonrgp 
Some Jeweler, or expert Lapi ar, F. i-£ toi 
Would be ore joy'd to finde a gemme 2 0 rare. 1 A 
I, for one Barley corge, ot gratne of <7 


Will give my ſliare in a who _— of. 
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T 105 A 7 * . 
4 , wh mae . bY, } 15 N 
The Epicure whoſe belt 2 Mes donn 
They ens of knowledge, Tadenſnet barb Io; KY at by 4 
Judi a eaſe he liver, and eater and drin:; 7 A 


For vertue, nor good A rts, be err, 
The Wolfe and Lambe, F . % 


Wolfe carouſi ing at arhvers fide, 
LA harmeleſſe Lambe a Veriag, lower i ; 


* be Fabulift metamorphoſed. 
To whom the Wolfe runs in a raping fume, 
And fierely asketh, how ſhee durit preſume 

To ſpeile her drinke, the fearefull ſilly ſheepe 
Trembling, intreats the Wolfe the peace to keepe, 
Andhegs — (RI. 9s offended, ) - 

His drinke thee tronbled not, nor ere intended: 

| The more ſhee was fubmiſlive, milde, and humble; 
The more the bloody Wolfe did ſtorme and grumble, 
And vowes revenge, nor would admir excuſe; 

| Quoth he, your fathers, mothers, kindreds uſe, 
Hach bin to doe me injutie, and ſpice, 

Onyou, rhcir iſſue, I my ſelfe will right. 


an eſt and Frogge. Fab.z3. 
| TE Frog and Mouſe, both warriors tout, 
I Andfirrominiage Armes, no doubt; 
Proclaime a juſt and open war, 

Which of them ffiould be Emperour, or 
And King of fennes and marriſh grounds, 
And thercunto give lawes and bourids: 

{Both bravely come into the whe: 
Reſolv'd alike ro die, e te yield? 

Each ſoldier being arm'd alike, 

A ſege his ſword, a ruſh his pike; 

A while the fight was fierce and boody, 

¶ Fortune belike in browie ſtudie 

To give the Palme) the ſubtill miſe, ' 
(For they you kao arc grave, and wiſe) 

Under a water · lily leafe, _ 

Had plact an Ambuſh for reliefe; 

Who to the bartel] freſuly come, 
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© The Fabuliſt metamorphoſed; 
The ſignall given them by their drum: 


| They furiouſly renew che fight; 7 
In heat whereof, comes by a Kite, F 


A farall Bird; who watcht that day, 


To make both Cumbarants her prey 2 , : 


For when ſhce thinkes them out of breath, 
Faint, weake, and fic for nought but death, 
Downe ffice deſcends, and at the ſouce, 


O'ce-rhrowes and kills both frog and mouſe, 


| Morall, 
hen ina Kingdom faltjous Princes fall 
To hbome-bred civil warres, and cruel|brall, 
About dominion, and command of State; 
Some powerfull Euemie thats vicinate 


2] Taking advantage at their weakning wards, 


With power comes in, ſubduer, and ends their Jari 


The Dog and ſbidow. Fab. 4. 


4 


Dog in's mouth bearing a daintie bit. 
A river ſwims the Sun which ſhone on it 
Caſts o're the wave the ſhadow of the meat, 

He greedy yawnesin hope that too to get, 
Lets fall the daintie morſell rwixt his reerh; 
WhilPi he ſnaps at the ſhadow which he ſeeth: 


But when his ravening dog-rricke he had markt 
In ſtead of ſpeaking, thus he howld, and barkt, 
{Infariate foole, thou art but righely ſerv d, 


If none relicving thee, thou ſhould it die fterv'd; 


Who hadſt enough to ſerve thee many a day, | 
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*+ The Fabulift metamorphoſed. | 


Morall: 


Flie avarice, this i the fables ſcopi 
Fooles onely part with certaintie, for hope. 


* The Lion and other (Teatwres, Fab, 5. 


Th Lion would to hunt upon a day 

With other creatures goe, the tale doth (ay ; 
But ere they outward ſer, they did iudent 

He ſhould but have his Divident, 

Where to aſſenting ſtraite they kild a Hart, 

And as th agreement was, began to part: 

Zut when his ſhare away each would have bore, 


Wink furic mov'd,the Lion thasdidroare; 


As chicfe, the firſt part, doth to me belong, 
Second and third, becauſe I am moſt ſtrong; 
And none purſude the prey ſoe fierce as I, 

Give me the fourth, or farewell Amiĩtie: 

The fearefull Beaſts, durſt not his will gaineſay, 
But gricv'd to be thus gull'd, left him the prey; 
And durſt not urge the Contract, no nor utter 
One ward; who dares againſt the Lion mutter? 


Morall. 


Live wth th ine equall, if thoul't happy be: 
Might maſters right, even im the Beaſts we ſee. 


The Wolfe and Crane, Fab. 6. 


'T's: Wolfe eating a ſheepe for her repaſt, 
1 Salons arb, whichia her throat licks fat; 
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The Fabuliſt metamorpoboſed. 
And well nigh choakt, ſheepirritully cries, 
J Vet none regards, at leaſt her remedies; _ 
But having knowne the cauſe of her diſtreſſe, 
Thinkes her well puniſhc for her greedineſſe. 
A Crane comes by, who after much intreatie, 
Or rather promiſes, on her takes pittie; | 
(For much ſhee vowes, and much ſhe doth affure, * ** 
The Crane ſhall have for doing of the cure :) 
The Crane then undertaketh in atrice, * 
Performance of the cure, with this device; 1 
Into the Wolfes grie d throat, ſhee puts her 43 4 
And plucks the bone out, which till then ſtueke till 
And having done her worke, demands her hire; 
The thankleſſe Wolfe grinding her teęth for ire, 
Away poore foole (replies) I nothing owe; war + 
Is'r not enough thou doen lafery goe * 
Diſmis t from my fell jawes? I had thy bill | 
Berweene my teeth; if T had hadthe will, 9626 
I could have tane thy life, but thou ſa dit mine, 
And in requitall, I have favour thine, 


Moral. 
Bew ere on whom thou doeſt beſtow thy coſt 


Good turnes to bad men done, are ever loſt. 1 


The Conntrieman and Suche, Fab.7, 


as 


A H usbandman ſurveying of his ground, 


He brought it home, and laid it by the fire, 
W hence taking vigour it began irn 
* 


ASnake, the ſnow being deepe, ſter yd almoſt found: 1 


* » 
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s The Fabuliſf motamorphoſed. 
And when her former ſtrength ſhee gotten had, 
Sheehift and made a noiſe, as ſhee were mad: 

The Countrieman affraid, reaching aprong, 
With words and blowes, expoſtulares the wrong, 

Ing, is this the thanks thou doeſt repay? ? 
I favd thy lite, thou wouldſt cake mine away. 


The Boare and Aſſe. Fab. g. 


He rude unmannet'd Aſſe derides the Boare, 
Who being 'mov'd, doth grinde his tus ls therefore : 
lets not choler on his reaſon trample, hs 
ut mildely faies, wert thou a fit exemple, 
Icould revenge this tyrong, but let ĩt paſſe, 
l ſeorne to take avengement on an Aﬀe : * 
e on thy fill, thy baſeneſſe gives protection, 
Brave Boares contemne an Ales fond invection . 


Moral. 


Learne hence, if thow doeſt bear: baſe ones thee wrong, 
To ſuſſer bravely, and torule thy tongue : | . 
Pxchange not e vill language with the baſe ; | 
Such ſeabs account it ployie, and agrace * 

Tobehbeld worthy of: revenge, and ultion : 

Slrightthems, that cramps theme more than a conuulfion : 
The Horſe regardlefſe, barking curres doth paſſe ;* 
And ſhall men weigh the broying of an Aſſet? 
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The Citie· Mouſe aud Countris· Mouſe. Eab. 9. 


| ACitic-Mouſe, the feaſon faire, 
Meant to the Countric to takeayre 3 
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The Fabuliſt etamoiſt fed. 
A Countrie Mouſe did cntertaine 
Her, with her victualls, and h i 
And the beſt cates fheg could "Pt 
Noe doubt ſhee kept an honęſt bod, 
And cheare, might ſerve a better gueſt: 
The Citie.· Mouſe diſpleav d, ( at leaſt 
Sceming to be ſo, ) mincing ſits, 
| And Cittzen like, ſcarce eats two bitts 3 
The Citic diet doth commend, 

Bringing to towne unto that end ve 
The Countric Shrew, that ſhee may trie it, 
And learne to reftific her diet: | | 
She's brought into a dainty roome, bers 5] 
With Arxas hung, ſweet wit | 
And ſerv'd with coſtly delicates, 
Preſerves, Confects, and Marmalets: 
But while they feed, and joviall ber. 
They heare one turning of a key 
And trembling in a 2 away 
They run, and neither longer ſtay; 
Thi Coùntrie-Mouſe amazed ſtole. 
Behiode the hangings, wanting hole: 
The Citie-Mouſe to feaſtreveres, 
(The ſervant preſently departs) 
Wifhing her gueſt fic downe and drinke, 
And on the fright no more to thinke: 
They feaſt and tipple ; bur the ſtranger 
Still chinkes upon the feare and danger 2 
Well, quoth the Countrie-Mouſe, I yeeld 
Your tare is richer than the feild ; 
| BurThad rather cat in quiet 3 

Browne bread ar homes than fineſt dis . 
1 | Ag ia 


F I$ | © The rebut meta _— 
And be in danger of my head: | 

Give me ſecuritie with bread, 

And take your dainties and rich fare 


Wah «4g got, and spot! in care. 
5 Morall. 


t#heve danger s ſance to delicares : . 
The feeders have unbarpy fates: 
Where. ſafetie doth aitend poore cates; 
of bes owners are in beft eſtater. 


Tue Exgle and Chon 5. Fab. 10. 
4 * 


A* Eagle found a Cockle in the ſhell. 

And how to get the fiſh out could not tell: 
A Chough at that ſame inſtant comming by, 
Perſwades the Eagle; mount there with on hi 
And let the Cockle drop upon a ſtone, 


The Eigle mounts, and with her takes the prey, 


Io watch the Cocklesfall, which in a trice, 
Fell, and was broke; as Jak Daw did avid; 
Who ſpeedily the dainry:fifh devour'd, 
Before the cheated Eagle, highly towr a, 
Could downe deſcend; and chartering flew ay: 
The gallant Bird inſens d, did little ſay; - 
But inly griev d, when chat her ſelfe ſhee ſaw, 
Thus os ang dens by a paultrie Da w. 


Moral. 


Beware whom thou * 
not at l times abe nur 
A 


— 


T'wonld break no doubt, fie le lay her fe thereon; 


The Chough at marke, upon the ground doth ſtay; 


roo who ei faire, _ 
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The Eabalift metamorphoſed. 


Some give their neighbours ſmooth andſwect advice, 
Stemm? 17 ſound friend; yet prove falſe, ene mies. . 5, 


| „ Crow and Cub. Fab. t. 


Crow with Prey flies to a tree, 
A And there — aimes whache had got; 
The Fox perceiv'd what ic might be, 
And followes faſt as he could trot; 
And thus the Crow he doth Glue; 3 
S we thee faire Bird: now I ſee fame 
A lyar-3 falſe andabſolute, 
Thar blacke as pitch, dares the proclaime: 
Why thou art whiter than the Swan, 
Or driven ſnow, arid couldſt thou ling, 
Were voice as good as fethers, then ; 000 29 
Of all the Birds thou might ft de king: IE 
With flattery thus the Crow abus d * . 7 
Begins to thinke upon a nate, 4 207 3122 54 
Guld with deccit, the Fox hadugd': ef walls [nr 
And as he ſtraind to cleare his throat, | 
The Cheeſe he got dropt from his bill, 
Which cunning Reynard quickly caught, 
And having eat thereof his 
At the poore-Crow he ſtood and Jaught : 
The Crow ſore vext atꝰs loſſe and folly, 


F lies to the wood in Melancholie. 
Mor 


Pitworthy people which dee RY 
To beare their eee "I 


* . 4 * * - 


& VW 


» The Fabuliſt metamor; hoſed. 
| But inconehefion, get themſelves thereby 
Ie of eſtate, aud badge of infemy. * 


The old Lion, Fab. 12. 

A Lion ho in youth fierce fall of rage, 
Offended almoſt every kinde of beaſt: 
His former head-ftrong follies now in age 
Repents, and is repaycd by the leaſt : ; 
The Boare with grinding tasks, the Ball with horne, 
_ chiefe of all, the ay — Aſſe | 
Pretending wrongs, as done to him, in ſcorne 
Spurnes at the D_ as ke by dorh paſſe; 
he grieved Lion fighs, and rhus with teares 
Is heard his — tolly to deplore: 

It grieves me not, thus to be us d of Beares, 

Or goar d by Bulls, or pierced by the Boare: 
Thbeſe gallant Beaſts, with griefe 1 muſt relate 
Have felt the rage and furie of our youth, 
And they but juſſly now retalliate 

Their injuries, but this baſe Aſſe intruth 

I ever favour d, and did nere offend; 

Foole that I was to make ſuch Beaſts my foes; 
Foole that I was to make ſuch Beaſſ my friend; 
| That without cauſe joyes at my overthrowes. 


Morall. 


| Whenthou art in proſperitis and place, 
Jeware whom thou docſt fſavour, whow diſgrace: 
| Hnd make no man by injure thy foe, II 

| Left fortune changt, and bo craharge thy blog. 


The Spaniel 
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The Fabwlift metamorphoſtd. 
The Spaniel awd Ae. Fab 13. 


N Aﬀe whoſe backe was almoſt broke 
With loades of water and of wood, © 

Obſerving of his Maſter ſtro ke 
His idle Dog, which did no good; 
And how the Maſter, asthe Men, 
With morſels fed him; weeping then 
The moaning Aſſe did much complaine, 

And curſe his fate, who all the day 
Barc heavy burthens, and with paine 
Obtain d his food, when as for play ? 
The Dog was fed of every one, 

And he poore Aﬀe below d of none: 

Reſolv d to be the Spaniels Ape, 
To trie what flatterie could doe, 

One day did on his Maſter leape, 
And laid his lips his cheekes unto: 
The Maſter at this tricke affrighted 

Cri-d out aloud for helpe and aide ; 
The ſervants with the ſhew delighted, 
A little while a gazing ſtaidg © 
At length each getting him a waſter N 
The complementall Aſſe ſo paid, © 

He had no minde to ride his Maſter 

But groaning on the ground he laid: 
And of his kindneſſe doth repent, 
And never us: d more complement. 


Morall. 


r 
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ET The Fabulifl meramorphoſed. 
Canſeldome have good word or bread 

But many groancs, and now and then 

Striving to mend 4 wretched tate ; 


grow likely, more unfortunate. 
The Lion aud Mouſe. Fab. 14. 


A Cholaricke Lion being with heat oppreſt 
Under a ſhady tree was laid to reſt 

¶ troupe of active Miſc him ſpide a ſleepe, 

And at his backe their bralls and revells kcepe: 
Tbe Lion wakes and. ſtire, when ina trice 

Away for life run thence theſe liglit· foot Miſc: 
One onely ſlug except, which being caught, 
Forlife, the King the Lion thus beſought : 

I am a worme not worth your highneſſe rage; 

Her plca, the Lions anger doth afſwage ; 

He lets his Priſoner gos; but in a while 

After, himſel fe is taken in a toyle; 

Who roares ſo loud, it ſhakesthe very skies; 

Yet were the nets not moved with his cries: 

The gratefull Mouſe, that heard his voice and knew 
It was the Lion that her good did doe; | 
Runsto the ner, creeps in, and with her teeth, 


Biteth the knots, and ſo the Lion freeth. 
. Moral. 


Great ones talę heed, bow you the poore opprefſe, 
— time may come voni weed their littleneſſs : 
anone doe wrong, preſuming on your power ; 


For frength and wealth, are thingewhich in inhere 


23 
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The Fabulift metamorphoſed. n 
fre overthrowne, andloft; and now and then, 
be greateſt need the helpe of meaneſt men. 


The ficke Kite, Fab. 13. 


| 0 | 

TO He Kite who on her dearh-bed lay _— 
Her Mother ſupplicates to pray 13 
nto the Gods, and make requeſt 
or health, for why, within her breſt 

er conſcience drave her to diſpaire, 
or ſhe had never uſed prayer: 

er Dam replies, Child tis too late 
Their Deitics to ſupplicate; 
Whoſe Altars oft thou didſt prophane 

And with thy rapines, foule and ſtaine. 3 
Morall. of Þ + 30. a7 
| Honony the Lord, for in his hands ' © 
Thy ſafetie, or undoing, ſtands 
Dofer ner Prayer in thy beſt ſtate, 
Leſt when thos prov ff anfortunate, 

And into mi ſeris doeſff fall, 

He will not heare, though lond thou call. 


The Swallow and other Birds, Fab. T6. 


Hen firſt the husbandman Hempe ſowes 
The Swallow ſaw what he intended 
And to her fellow. Birds ſhe goes 
And to their wiſdomes, ſne commended 
Her true intelligence, which they 
Wiſe in their owne conceits rejected, 
And call her foole, and eat — play, 
Whil fatall Hemp-ſtalkes, higticrected 


_ 


Threatep 


14 
Thereaten their deaths, the Swallow prayes 
— would thinke ont, and by the rotes 
Whil'ſt it was green, with ſtrength aſſay 
Topulc up, leſt it breed more ſhootes: 

A ſecond time they her counſell ſcorne 

By this the Hempe full ripe was growne, 
Shee that true love to them had borne, 
Wicht yet it might be overthrowne : 

But tkey her counſell kinde and good 

Fond foolith Birds, did {till reject 

Or that it was not underſtood; 


Or underſtood tooke no effect: 21 


Taking her leave of fethered friends 
Unto the husbandman ſhee flies, 

And to his love her ſelfe commends; 
Who enter league and amitics, 

His houſe ſhall be her neſt and tower 
And ſhee in liew thereof mult fin 

Each Summers morne, about the "OE 
That day - light to the world doth bring, 
They are agreed, and till this day 

The Swallow there her manſion keepes, 
And ſafely ſits, and ſings, while they, 
Poore lilly fookes, The Fowler ſtreeps 
Into his nets of hempe compos d 

They might have kindred, if diſpos'd, 


Morall, 


| CManrythere are that cannot give advice, 
As many, mocke and ſcorne at thoſe that givo it; 
Bat when they ſuffer fort too late grow wiſe, 

And wiſh likg fooles, they ſooner did beleevs it. 
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The Frogs and their King. Fab. 177 


He Frogs a free and populous Nation 
IL One day te Jove made ſupplication, 
other Creatures they might have a King 
ove (miles at firſt; at their peritioning, - . 
ut to avoid the croaking of the Fr 
e throws them dowhe a King made of a log: 
hich fell with ſoch a dreadfull noiſe and Jumpe, 
t put the fearfull Frogs into a dumpe ; 
ho in amazement a good while doe ſtanld ,. 
o marke their new:come a er 
At laſt they neerer ſtill, and neerer diem 1+ 
zut when their King a ſenſleſſe thingthicy knew. 
is wooden Majeſtie grew to contempt 3 
nd by each Frog was rid ia meriment, 
hen ended was their port, to Jove againe + 
hey Surers are for a new Soveragne, ell a 
n active Prince, one full of liſe and power: 
Storke Jove ſendeth them, whoevery houre, 
ome of his Marrifh Subjects dothdevoure 
h* oppreſſed frogs a freſh begin to lowre, 
nd being weary of their activa Store, 
cgin to wiſh their former King of corke, 
nd unto Jove agen prefer their Suite, T 
Who to their croaking praiers ſtood deafe and mute, 
or with milde Kings who will not live content, 
e juſtly plagu d with Tyrants government. 


Morall, 


ke Frogs the vulger people bee, 
Pined, neither band, not freey 


e Fabulift metamorpbaſed. 
ef govern'd 2 entle hand, 
Account their ſoft fone 7, weakeneſſe, e and 
For ftirring Magiſtrates they call, 

Then ſuch account tyramicall. 
Vnconftant as the Mooneor wane, 


Love change, and loarh therbing 2 have, 
The Dove and Kite. | 'F ab, 1 = 


Pon g time the Dove and Kite. 
Did war, and with each other fight 
the Dove too wake in hope of aid, 
| The Sparrow Hawk,herSoveraign made, 
Too late they rue their dverſightr Ir 
And made peace wich * h the Kits; 


Moral 


Fhaterethy Fey is * content, 
Aud long not after alteygtiwr 
But wiſch learne illtoprevent, 
Por danger s child of 1 Innovation, 


The ee Dog. Fab. 19. 


A Theefe one - night meaningto ob a ſhop, 
Unto a watchfull Maſtiffe flang a ſop; 

The truſty Dog that ſmelt the knaves intent, 
Thus barkes aloud, and doth his theft prevent: 
Falſe Theefe, he cries, I well perceive thy drift; 
But know, I ſcorne to take a Felons gift: 

Should 1 accept thy morſell, I betray 

My Maſter, whil'it thou figal-t his goods 
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Moral, 


1 7 bis bon ſervants; ever N- vr bag 
Fer their owue credit, and their Maſters 2. 
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The birth of the Mowing 4 es. fab 200 | iT 
ITN Ages paſt a rumour went, « dT > 
| wad: wich childe, as women bez nZ 
Many a day and pound wasſpent, T. 
In travell the truth thereof to LA 
nd many one was ſore afraid, 47 
What monſtrous birthes they might aide, 48) 
Prodigious things thereof I fy, | Y 
As all conceived ominous. Ab. 
be day of this expected birtl i 4 JK 
At length being come, th are brought to be - 5 * 822 
| Ae e y 1 
Ill doubts and rerrours are ſtrucke N. Ae 


ad the Spectatoxs of this 
Doe laugh as if they had the ſpleene. 


Moral, 1 \ 5 4 4 q @ 0 
Yr ane gloria bra 7 like bils fend * 8 
an Giant wor mY yreat ae, 


4 r RN | 
7 hey prove vaine and 5 201 \ A 7 | 
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L To mirth and matter Comical, Et air EA. 
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18 The Fabuliſt metamorphoſed. 
The Dog with age was ſtiffe and lame, 
And ſlowly doth purſue the game; 
The Maſter gives ill words and blowes, 
The toothleſſe Hound no faſter goes, 
Let all the ſpecq he can he makes, 
The Hare gets ground, the poore Cur ſlacks; 
Tke huntiman following hard to bang him, 
Swears, frete, and threatens ſtreight ro hang him. 
The Dog, who all his youth had ſpent, 
And hunted to the mans content; 
Thus makes his moane before he dies: 
(ir) were you either juſt or wiſe, 
ou would remember ſeryice paſt, 
Your owne youth cannot alwaics laſt: 
Tis time to die, for now ſce, 
Servants no longer cheriſht be, 


Adicw bad world, fer Lam weary of it. 
| | Moral. 


Hie ibat in youth doth ſerve his Maſters ture, 
De gb not in age be ſleigbted when he's done. 


The Hares and Tempeſts. Fab. 22. 7275 


1 WU. a wood the Hares upon a day, 
j Whether inforſt, or haply gone altray ;.. 
A ſodaine fearfull ſtorme of winde aroſe, 
And ĩn the wood ſo loud, fo ſtrung it blowes, 
As if the rooted Trees ir would o te- whelme, 
It blowes the Oake, and rocks the ſturdy Elme: 
Their great hare : hearts amazed in a fright, © 
To ſcape the ſtorme aſſume a violent flight 
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Than when they trudge, and bring their Maſters profit, | 


5 „ren eee 


The Fabuliſt meramorpheſed. 9 

Wich ſwallo w. footed ſpeed they meet a pale * 

Which ſtops their coutſe, and then their hearts quite faile: 

Whil't thus they are imptiſon d in a pound, 5 

Oae that ſurvei'd the fenſe through a rift found 

A mightic water on the other fide, ” 7 

She ſhewes her fellowes what the had diſcri d. 

And that which more her fences did confound, 

Tells them the very Frogs therein ſcend drown'd ; 125 
Whit thus through feare, they fall into deſpaire, 


— 


LU ſtarts a wily fur-gownd aged Hare, Dh n. 
And to his panting tellowes thus he ſaid; N 
Why are yee fellow · travellers thus afraid ꝰ 1 


Pull up your hearts, and think no more of fight, 

If you would ſcape the ſtorme, take heart and ſpright; 
My lite for yours, take courage, and ſtand fall, 

| Tisbaura ſtorme, and Tempeſts cannot laſt; I" 
' ] Ocfayir ſhould, are not our bodies inde, 
And able to hold our, both cold and winde? 
But why talke I of active bodies? ſure | 
The way to ſhun a ſtorme, is to endure 3 + * 


* 1, i By ** * 


8 


Fd, 


This reſolute ſpeech, their Sanick feare _ 
And ſcarce the words were our, but the ſtorme cea 
Morall. N 
This world's the wood, our troubltous lie, b { 
7 31 9 


Is fu1 of Dangers, ſcares, and ſtrife : 
which are not to be ſhun dby flight, _ 
true reſolution onely makes them light, * 


The Kid ae, Fab. 231 


4 He ſhee goat going to a wood,” © 92 
5 To ſeeke out Provender 311804 113 
6 2 X Y 4 
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20 The Fabuliſt metamorpohoſed. 
Within doore lockes her tender Kids, 


And Goats voice quaintly counterfets 


For though your voice is like a Goate, 


and open them to none ſhee bids 
Till her returne, a Wolfe that lay 

In ambuſh, heard what they did fay, 
Andat the doore anon he bears, 


ur LE 


Commands the Kids to open doore, * 

For ſhee had brought them victuals ſtore : \ 
Much good may doe you quoth a Kid, 
But we will doe, as we were bid; | - 


Fare Wolfe I know you by your coat. 
* Morall. 


From hence thus leſſon learne we may, © © 
Tis good our parents to obe; 

Ola folks doe give ut beſt advice, 

The young which hearken tobt are wiſe, 


T5. HanandShrepe, Fab. 24. 


A Cunning Hart the Wolfe being by 

Claimes of-a Sheepe a debt long duc, 
Pretended for a pecke of Ric : 

Intruth the Sheepe noe ſuch debt knew, 

But the Wolfes danger to prevent, bo: 
Tſo the Hart would give her day, | 
Tomake aſſumpſit was content 

A pecke of Rie She would repay: 

The day is come, ic muſt be rendred, 

Fhe Har: demands the Sheepe to pay, 


rA SS» jm. 


Joka lich the Sheepe nor one graine 


— ” " 
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tendred, 


* © 


Nor none would give, did you not ſay 


the Hart replies, nay further ſweare 


vv 


So that I would ſome time forbeare, 


{You would ir honeltly diſcharge : 


Yes quoth the Sheepe, but I'm at large, 
The Wolfe was by when I did ſweare. 


Morall. 


Many intend intrap weake Inocence | 
Before ſome craft ie knave, a great offence; 
And tothe height of all extremitie, 5 


iluręe the complet of their villanie: 


But God preſer uesthe guiltleſſe fromthe ſnare 
Of ſach whoſe ends, and objeits bloody are, 


The Connmrieman and tame Suale. Fab.2 5; 


A Countrieman kept a tame Snake, 
Which in a furie once he ſtrake ; 


The Snake by good chance ſav d her head. 


And from him to a thicket fled: 
The Countricman that then to fore 


| Was very rich, 


| w wondrous poore, 
And with himſclfe doth oft debate, 
What cauſe ſhould thus confound his ſtate? 


| Reſolv's r'was for the ors fake, 


To finde her out, whom when he ſpies 


Which in his angry he ſtrakez 


And forthwith to the thicket hies 


ner eee IO 
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22 


The Snake replies, without more dudging 
 Shene'rcagaine his houſe would ſe, 

Where ſhe had found ſuch injurie; 

And though her wrong ſhe him forgives, 

She muſt remember whil'it he lives, 

And told him ſhortly in one word, 

Shee'd truſt no more, man nor his word. 


Morall. 
Tis pietie L pardon an offence, 
Byt to prevent, wiſdeme, axd providence. 
Aliter. 


Teet not thy cho ler ſo much over- we. 
| Toraiſethy furie to a word and blow ; 
For bafftie ſpirits ngver want 4 woe. 


The Fox and Storke, Fab. 26. 


1 * Fox one night aScorke intreats 

ji Togueſt with her, and taſte her meats; 

The Storke accepts the invitation; 

The Fox makes daintie preparation 

|| Ofliquid ſtuffe, but ſo it ſerv'd, 

Ihe Bird in plenty might have ſtarv d; 

For on the boord the Fox it powres, ' 

Which licking up, ſhe ſtra lte devours: 

The hungrie Storke lookes wiſtly on 

And ſreing all the vians gane. 
Though Kſconrented fett 


b s 8 22 ts 101 454 
Bur hungry, angry, went to beck; l 
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The Fabulift met amorpheſed. 
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The Fabuliff 1 
And there in muſing ſpends the night,” | - 
How her kind hoſte ſhe might requite; 
The plot was thus after ſnort time, 

She bids the Fox with her to dine, 

And for the dinner doth prepare 

Great ſtore of good anddaintie fare; 
Bur ſerves it up within aglaſſe, 

Whoſe necke both long and narrow was, 
Into the which ſnee puts her bill, 

And rakes, and cats at eaſe her fil : 
The Fox might licke her lips at it, 

But could not get thereof a bit: 

And thus the Banquet was concluded. 
The ſcoſſing Fox, went home deluded. 


Morall, 


What ere he be preſames upon his wit, 
CMay finde ns doubt ſome one to equalls #3; 


T hat can repay him with like geires and obs TI: 
As here the conſued Storkg requites the Faxs...; 1 


The Welfe and painted bead. 


\ Wolfe upon 1 Holiday, 


Belike the Painter gone to play, 
Did caſt his eyes upon 4 77 


| Sodrawne to life, ſo ſhadowed, 

I A rcaſonable man would weene, 
" A countertcir it had not — 

He toake it u 2 gazing 


| 5 But vrhen he banda wank 0 
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be The Fabolift metamorpbeſed. 
* — dit downe it laid, 

us unto the head he ſaid: 
Al that ſuch a noble part 


Shauld! have noe ſenſe, and ſo much Art. 
Moral. 


The mad Rape withoat internal grace, 
$ 448 Pix ard, er a painted face, * 

Begerting ſcorne, for foalet more hatefwll be, 

How ma much more faire they ave externally. 


The Jay. Fab, 28. 


| A Paultrie Jay did 8 


The Peacocks gallant train and plume; 

And being dreſt in this aray, 
Flies to — Peacock, leaves the Jay; 
But there ſhee made no longer boad 
Than till they found her pride and fraud, 
Which found, to the naked #kinthey ſtript her, 
And having ſcorn d her, ſoundly whipt her, 

The litt r ird that then ſtood by, 
Pilperſt this ſtorie as they flie. 


Moral. 


By laies proud men aud vaine art ment. 
2ho ſcorning of their owngdleſeent,” | 

ib gallant ſbowes, and venting plunge, 
Aae their betters place aſſume r 
Till time diſcloſe theiy pridranii then | = 


- "The Fabuliſ metamerphoſed. 
The Flie and Ant, Fabag. 


| The Flie upbraids the Ant and her diſſent, 
T Baſe rh calls her and unworthy orthy thing, 
Whoſe life in obſcure nookes, 2 is ſpent, 
Whil'ſt who bur ſhe liv'd why greateſt King, 
Fed at his table taſted princely meat, 
Out of his royall Cupdranke his owne wine, 
Lodgd in his chamber ſet in regall ſeat, 
Carous'd Canara, Clarer, and the Rhine; 
And fed on ſweet meats, delicates and rare, 
Taking no thought, nor paines, them to provide: 
Bur Courr-like! Il flew forth to take theaire, 
Had plenty, eaſe, andgratis. Th · Ant re id, 
She muſt confeſſe the Flie had hettet 
(If dainties be belt fare) for her deſcent, 
| Although ſhe liſt not withtheFlie 
» |  T' was honeſt, good, withourdiſparagement z 
And where you ſay we live in holes, and den, 
4 —. that our dwWallings are obſcure and baſe, 
— — ly live, be lov d of beaſts and men, 
& like a rogue thou run ſt from place to place, 
And haſte noe lodging, nor inhabitarion, + 
But like a theefe living on ſpoile and prey, 
Thou onely doeſt poſſeſſe preſent o N 
Tainting thoſe things thou canſt not beare away ; 
Noyſome to all thou art alive or dead, 
Hurtfull to man and beaſt, hated of boch, 
Of putrifaction gotten, and ſo fed; 
The — and lively counterfeit of floath z 
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26 p he Fabaliſ metamorpheſdd. 
Held hatefull as thou art to humane kinde, 

By hoies and girles ttr art catcht and kill d in play, 
And dead, leav't nought but loathſomnes behind, 
Whil t we with ſaferie and with joy poſſeſſe 
The bleſt fruition of our peacefull cells, 
Lives free from all, being free from idleneſſe, 

Eat what we get, and feed on nothing elſe, 

The River yeel ds us drinke, the field gives bread, 
We thinke of cold, even in the midſt of heat, 

Whil'ſt thou with the firſt froſt that comes art dead; 
And wanting ſuſtenance of drinke and meat, 

Doeſt all the Winter ſeaſon ſleepe or ſterve, 

Since victa Ils none thou ſtord', doeſt none deſerve. 


Morall. 


Learne from the Flie, who ſpeakes thoſe things hee ſbould nat, 
Muſt be reſolv d to bears theſe things he would not- 
The Ant wil teach a private countree cell, 

(hen indaſtrie doth with contentment dwell, 

The daintie careleſſe conrt-like life out goes, 

More full of feare, and danger, than faire ſhower, 


The Frog and Oxe, Fab. 30. 
He Frog beholding of the Neat, 
Thinking to make her (clt as great, 

Swells like a bladder blowne with wind, 
And of her child with inflate minde 

. Demands, doth not my greatneſſe yet 
Excell the Nears, or cquall ir? 

Oh Mother, doth the young one cric, | 
Forbeare this tumerous Extaſie ; 
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T he F abulift metamomphoſed. 
For till you burſt, if that you ſwell,” © - 

he Oxe you cannot parallel: 

he Frog ſwels on, and croaks,doth yet 

My tumid bodie wax as great? 

Or yet ? and burſts. 


% 


Morall. Ow 


So provd men find, 
17 he iſſue of a bawty winde. 
Aliter. 
Jo every Creature nature doth depend 
A generall giſt, to ſome, fhee Eloquence, 
To others, rengtbh, to him, doch hoantis give, 
T hat each contented with his lot may live : 


And where content abids, the gif it hallower ; 
Where emulation rules, thereruine follower. 


vat 


The Horſe and Lion. Fab. 3 1. 


WWI th age the Lion ſtiffe and lame, 

Unto an Horſe then tut d to graffe 

Did make approach, and to him frame | 

A tale, what a prov'd Leech he was; | 

Suppoſing with his wit and braine, 

To get the Horſe within his pawes 

The Horſe knew well he did bur feigne, 

Yerofhishelpe ſeem d to have caule, 

Tells him he comes in lackie houre,, - T#" 
For as he leapt ahedgeof thorne Gi 54: 53 bad 
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23 The Fabuliff metamarphoſed. 
The torment was not to be borne 

The Lion prayes him let him ſee 

The ſore, and warrants remedie: 


The Horſe lies downe uponhis backe, 8 
And as the Lion came to view him, 7 
So fierce between his eyes he ſtrake, 1 
That( weak with age) he ov him; lo 
And ſo the Lion d with blowes, T 
Till almoft both were out of breath, by 
The Horſe triumphiug away goes, 5 
And to the cunning Surgeon faith, * 3 
Good Sir, t will not be taken ill, U 
If on your ſelfe you ſhow your skill; Ir. 
Or if your worſhip hold it fir, * 
Goe ſell your ſalves, and buy more wit, 80 
Morall. A 
Thoſe are the mortal iſt cruel foes, .. 
Which murther under friendly ſbowes; \ ty 
And In1a like ſay nengbt's amiſſe, | | 
When murthers harbour d in a kiſſe? 
A wiſe man therefore ſtil will be, 
Fore-arm'd with wit, and Pollcic, | 7 
And Janus like, have double fight, A 
Ji judge betweene the wrong and right, * 
The Herſeand Afe, Fab. 32; 5 
—— adorn, d in all his rich array, | 8 
o£ A Rana fierce courſe, and running loud did neigh, T 
And in tull ſpeed or e tooke a loaden AG O 


M Whichſtaiqhim foramhile he could not paſſe: 
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The Fabuliſt meramorpheſed. 
I The fierce Horſe trampleth on the ground in rage 
Champing his bir his —— to alſwage 4 

And to the {low foot Beaſt in ſcorne doth neigh, 
Tocleere the paſſage, and to give him way: 

The Aſſe for feare of this hot Horſes heeles, 
Out of the path filent and fearfull recles, 

The Horſe purſues his race, and runs ſo faſt, 

He burſts his winde, and tir d falls doawne at laſt: 
Bur when the owner doth his Courſer ſinde, 
Beimyr'd, with foundred legs, and broken winde, 
Unit to ride, unapr to make a warrior; 

For little coĩne he ſells him to a Carrior, 

Who claps a wooden pannell on on his backe; 

By this the Aſſe ore · takes him with his packe, 
And to the Horſe braies, friend what have they done 
With thy guilt bit, and rich Cappariſon; 

The Hor aſham'd, anſwer'd no word at all, 
Well quoth the Aſſe: Thus pride will have a fall. 


The Birds and Beaffes, Fab. 33. 


He winged Creatures made a brall, 

Wich Birds and Beaſts quadrupidall 
And certaine who had ſeene the fight, 
_—_ have beheld ir wich delight; 

he Regiments were ſtrong t, 

Each wing Commanders had — 
Both Armies full of hope and feare, 
Courage and danger equall were: 
The Eagle, which Joves Bird ſome call, 
Once of the Birds was Generall, 
And whereſoe re his Colours wave; 
Aﬀured victotie they gare: 
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30 The Fabulift mttamorthoſed. 
But yet the falſe faint hearted Bat 
Diſpairing, rarn'd baſe Renegare z 
d co the adverſe partie goes, 
Whom th Eagle that day overthrowes ; 
The Bat perceiv'd the bataile loſt 
Mounted on wing, doth flie in poſt, 
But is diſcri d, and forthwith tooke, 
(For what God treacherie can brooke) 
Brought back, The Birds a Counſell call, 
Commanded by their General, 
Where in cold blood they guiltie finde 
The Bat of Treaſon, againſt kind: 
And although death fhe hath deſerw d, 
Her life was by one voice preſerw d: 
But as an Exile ſhee muſt ſweare 
The winged Armie to forbeate, 
And never more abroad to flic | 
While daylight doth inrich the skie,. . . 


.” Morall. . 


Hethat forſakes bis friends in their diffreſſe, 
Deſerves not to perzake their happineſſe. 
5 Wolfe and Fox. Fab. 34. 

; A Ravening Walfe; hunting oneday todot 

A bootie yceldingfoad for many a day; 
Fhe ſubtill Fox ſoone had it in the wind, 
And to her trots in hope to ſhare the prey 2+ 
| Goflipquoth ſhe, I gladly would inquire 
he cauſe you keep your houſe,andlic ſoquier; 
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Oh quorh th. Im ready to expire, 
I did miſtru . ynard) you were nie it 


+» ww 


Therefore 


The raboliſt 1 


Therefore I'm come to viſite my deare friend, 


And the beſt ſervice I can do to profer: 


I thank you quo h the Wolfe, pray then commend 


My health unto the Gods, when next you offer; 


Neane time pray leave me, for I fuine would reſt: 
The Fox perceiv'd the Wolfe his craft diſcri'd, 


Went thence away with heavineſſe oppreſt, 
As if the Wolfe indeed had like to di d : 
| The Wolfe laughes in in his fleeve the Fox meane white 1 
Runs to a Shepheard as he kept his ſheepe, 

And tells him how the Wolfe he may beguile, 
1 While in his den he lierh faſt aſleepe, 


The Shepheard takes his dog, his ſtaffe, his fling, 


And with the Fox he goes: for ſhe was guide) 
Who to the hole him readily dotirbrin 


Where the poore Wolfe betrai d on ſodaine di d, 


The Fox for her good ſervice had the den; 
And whatſoevevet goods therein were found 
The Shepheard ſhortly after comes agen, 


- 


And there the treacherousFox he doth confound, 


And as the Fox his goſſips death devis'd, 
In the ſame trap he falls ſlaine and ſurpris d. 


Mor. 


The envious man that doth repine 
Art 5 neighbours happinefſe and good; 


Of: for him digs a pit or m 


| Fherin be ſpeddetb bis owne blood, 
The H, art. . Fab, 3 5. . 


—— a Sunne ſhine d 


a Hare 


Repairing ro a Foumaine deere, | 


H- 


7 


1 

Y 
r 
.in 

* 


4 1 . A 
* $ 
1 


* 
z + 


F 


Ass in a glaſſe hel were, 
Wen lie ſurveyes his e hornes, 
And ſeeth what bredth and branch they beare, 
He ſhakes his head for joy, but — 
His legs which ſmall and nd ind pindle were, 
Whil ſt thus fũmſelfe the Hart ſurvei d, 
And hisowne beautie did adore, 
The Huntſman winds, whereat afraid, 
Ie flies as leaves, the winde before, 
The Dogs purſue, he takes a wood 
Thick growne and high, where in the buſhes 
Faſt fette red by the hornes he ſlood. 
Nor could get looſe with friskes and bruſhes; ; 
He ſigh'd and wept before he did, 
As Harrs (ſome ſay) are wont to doe, 
To ſec how he had 'd 
Thoſe parts hafl him all his woe; 
hen Thoſe that had hi ſill befriended, 
ith ſcornefull words had vilepended, | 


Morall. 


Weleve the things which we ſhonld I flie 
##hat hurts us moſt oft times moſt pleaſe, 
Fee looks on thing ſbowes faire and high, 
And onely fix our hearts on theſe, 
Tilſnar d by pride our woes begin 
By that we moſt did gloric tn. 


The Viper and file. Fab. 36. 


—* 


© The Fabulift thetamorphoſed 
. - Stooping todrinkeperceivdeach part, 


Smith one day (you know Smiths are good fe 
— wensleaying his ſhop and bellows 3 
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| A Viper ſteales into his ſhop meane while, 


: The Fabolif metamorphoſed, 


And wich her teeth began to grinde his file; 


Foole quorh che file, what's this thy raſhnesdothÞ 
Soouer than hurt me, thou wilt burſt thy tooth; 


The cuffeſt iron, and che ſtrongeſt ſtecle, 1182 
W hea I to bite diſpoſe, my ſharpneſſe feele. 


Morall. 


B; wore with whom the doef contend, | 
On ftronger force then force who ſpend, 
u uh ſhame are varquiſh't in ile end, 


The Wolfwand Sheepe. Fab. 37 


2 Etween the Wolfe and Lambe we ſe 


Natuie hath put Antipathy 5 ; 
Vet theſe two once would undertake, 
To make peace; for performance ſake 
Each gave their pledge, rhe lilly Sheepe 
Gave up their Dogs they us'd to keepe: 
The ſubtil Wolves heir-young ones gave: 
For while the ifivcent ſheep were feeding 
And neither thought of wars or blecding,, 
The young Wolves howle in ſtrong deſire 
To ſucke the Damme, and (ce the Sire: 
The Old Wolves hearing tte young ones cries 
Rais d an Alarum preſently: | 
And on the guiltleſſe Lambkins fall, 
Slaying them in a moment alls. 
Suggeſting they the truce did breake, 
The cauſe, they found the * weake; 


= 


n The Fabuliſt metamorphoſed. 
Moral. 


When thou doe ſt wake - league, orſeale 4 peace, 
Beware of giving tos good boſtaper, 

For under friendſhips colour and pretence 

Some firſt get power, then wreake malevolene. 


The Wood and Countrit- man. Fab.38. 


W Hen trees could ſpeake. and had their native ſpeec 
A Swaine comes to the wood and doth beſecch 
To give him ſo much Timber as would make 

His Axe an helve: Ic kindly bids him take; 

Bur when this clowne had helved on his Axe, 

The ſtately trees he cuts, and hewes, and hacks, 

And fells them to the ground; who now too late, 
Sorrow their owne, and moane their fellowes tate. 


M Orall. 


Take heed on whom thy gifis thou doeſt heſtom 
Some twrae good deeds toth Autbors overthrow. 


The Bellie and Members. Fab. 39. 


Ans nimblc foot and active hand, 
Wich bellie in contention ſtand, 
Accuſing her that ſhee doth eat 
Us all their induſtrie and ſweat; 
T i:cxcfore they would no longer ſerve, 
Rr t let her carne her bread or ſterve: 
The bellie praics them to remember, 
She was but ſtew ard to each member, 
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The Fabaliſt metamorphoſed. 
And what they into her did powre 
She ſhortly did to all reſtore 

Th unruly members had no cares, 
Nor eyes to ſec, or heare her teares, 
Bur cruell hearted were content 

To pine her wanting nutriment. 
But when the belly waxed weake, 
The Arteries began to ſpeak, 

And call unto the hand to feed 

The belly in this extreme need, 


For now theyfelr the ftrengrh that lay- 

In thoſe ſtrong ligaments decay: 

The ſtubborne hand did then relent, 
And would have reacht it aliment, 

Bur the poore ſtomacke was ſo cold, 

T' would nothing rake nor nothing hold, 
They were too good the guts to cheriſh, 
And therefore with the guts muſt periſh, 


Morall. 


As in our humane bodies, ſo in yy 

Each member on another doth depend, 

Eyes to the hand, hand tothe a related, 

Nun needetb man, friend ſtands in need f fund; 
Ruine attendeth diſcord, when communien 
Mamtaines the bond of peace in perfect union. 


The Ape and Fox, Fab.40. 


A N Ape (whoſe caile you know is ever bare,) 
Iatreats the Fox, a pecce of his to wei 


coc 


And if he would confer a part u 
Ic would caſe him, and do the : mach honour * 
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The rabaliſt metamorphoſe. 


Friend, quoth the Fox, although my buſh be faire, 
Tis not too much, nor will I give one haite, 
And ſay it Were. I de rather have ir ſwe epe 


The durtie groꝭ ni, thau an Apes taile wa me keep. 


Morall. 


Some want, ſome others have too much in ſtore, 
Tet cannot finde in heart to helpe the pore. 


The Hart and Oven. Fab. 41. 


Hurt beſore the hounds ready to fall, 


Doth caſt himſelfe into an Oxes ſtall, 

And begs of him, (to ſn the preſent danger) 

Leave for a while to reſt him in the manger: 

The curteous Oxe the Hart would not denie, 

Bur was not ſafe for him, he did replic, 

Becauſe the maſter, or the warchfull hinde, 

Reſorting hourely thither, would him finde; 
he hopetull Hart of Aifetie makes no doubt, 
theconceale, and not reveale him out; 

He climes the-cratch, comes, lookes, goes his way, 
he Hart being over-jor,d with his ſucceſſe, 
egins to rouſe as feareleſſc of diſtreſſe, 

To whom a grave and aged Oxe thus cries, 

Friend, though you have eſcapt this fellowes cyes, 

Who is in truth a Mole, or one as blinde, 


Our Lynx- cy d Maſter Argus, is behinde, 


And he will fee the leaſt ſtraw lies amiſſe, 
Whilſt che Harts triend the Oxe, was telling this, 
la comes the quicke ey d Lyncus to the ſtall, 


The Babulif metamorphoſed. b 


To ſee his e ittell, where he o'relookes all, 
IScrokes this fed Oxe, claps that, goes to the racke, 
To ſec if todder, or it meat they lack; 
And pulling out ſome hay to ſinell unto't, 
By chance takes hold of the poore hid Harts foot, 
U ſtarts the Deere, the Farmer ſhuts the gate, 
Lone falls the game, who dying thus too late 
Sighs out, unwiſe are they who for to ſhun 

The leſſer danger, into greater run. 


M >rall. 


Thee rea ſon tells wi that it's alwaies beſt, 


Of two great ewuls to ſelelt theleaſt. 
The Fox and grapes. Fab. 4% 


TY Fox one day by chance eſpi d a Vine, 
Laden wick grapes, which being ripe did ſhine, 
And look* ſo lovely, ſhort to make the matter, 
Don Reynards daintic tooth began to water, 
And how to have them downe he caſts about, 
or they hung high, and his ſhorr reach quite out; 
The ſubtill wirs he had, which are nor ſmall, 
o get one hunch, together he doth call, 
But maugre all the braines he doth imploy, y 
Like Tantalus he ſaw, could not enjoy: 
he more he lookes, the more he feaſts his eye 
he leſſe his a ppitite he ſatis fies; 
it length perceiving none he could devour, 
He cheers his lookes, who untill now did lowre, 
ind (ales I care not Th theſe grapes are ſowre. 


C3 Moral 


— — 


38 The Fabulift metamorphoſed. 
Morall. 


\ The Moral of this Fable thus doth teach, 
Men ought not care for things they camotreach, 


Arion and the Dolphir. Fab. 43. 


Ach child can tell ye that Arion was 

A man of muſick excellent and rare, 
Dwelt at Methywins ; Leſbos Ile the place 
Fam d for the birth of this eare-raviſher, 
Whom Periander Corinths King held dgarc, 
Aſwell for gentle birth, as skilfull Art: 

But he had Crochets, asir ſhould appcare, 
(So moſt Muſicians have) and they muit part. 
Arion needs muſt other countries ſee, 

Defire of torraigne fame his Harpe commands; 
Sicilia firſt he foote, next Italie, 


Where in great honour and much grace he ſtands, 
Stealing mens hearts, as one may ſay, by th'care: 


They, as ſome power divine do him adorc ; 

| Gold, and rich gifis, are given him every where, 
That he iscloid with wealth, he had (och ſtore: 
Backe to his Countrie, he reſolves to c oe, 

And for his voyage doth a ſhip preparc, 


Mar'd wich Coremhia»s whom he well doth know, 


All things made readic for his journey are: 
Arion puts to Sea, the wind blowes faire, 
Whilſt in ſecuritie he lies at reſt: 


The Mariners who alwaics watchfull are, 


Upona night thus held their wardens que ſt, 
How rich a purchaſe we with caſe may gaine 
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The Habuliſi metamorphoſed. 
Ther's none abaoad, but knowes Arion here 
Abounding in ſuch wealth, as few remaine 
His equalls for his Treaſures, far, or neare: 
Who would not venture to become the Lord, 
And ſole Commander of this prize, to truſt 
A murther to the Seas, and over board, 
Him and his charming inſtruments to chruſt: 
Let his bewirching laics ſound new delight, 
To Neptunes ſcaly ſubjects in the deepe ; 
Let his rare harmonie win Amphitrite 
While we inricht cut through the Ocean, 
And landed live like Kings: what think ye Mates, 
(The Maſter ſaies) to this my motion? 
Who is'r can tell the Storie of his fates, 
None but our ſelves, and if we blab his end, 
May our tongs blaſt ue; All agree; next morne, 
Harmeleſſe Arion to the water's ſend: 
As ſome ſweet airic ſinger on a thorne, 
Warbling harmonious notes, at unawares 


| Intrapt, forgoes her tunes, and falls to peepe; 


So poore Arios in the ſailors ſnares, 

Leaves Muficks melodie, and gins to weepe : 
What means this outrage friends? it for my goods 
Ye are combin'd, he ſaid, why take them all: 
Let not your hands be ſtain'd in guiltleſſe blood; 
The Gods forbid ye ſhould ro murther fall: 

I vaſue not my money, ſtore, or treaſure, 

For ſhip, and goods, and jewell, all are yours: 
Take all, convert my ſubſtance at your pleaſure, 
Spare but my lifes nnhappy wrerched houres. 
He begs remorſe : they ae not weigh intreats: 
He weeps, fuch ſtreames his body will not ſaves 
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The Fabulif, metamorphoſed. 


45 
Hl lookes to heaven he caſts, his breaſt he beate; 


For teares no cics, for praicrs no cares they have : 
Well then fince thus you are reſolv'd quorh he, 

To force me ſuffer whar your wills enjoyne, 
Grant me one boone, before your tyrannie 
Bereave me of my being, with my coine: 

Reach me my Harpe, and give me lcave to rye, 
Such cloatlis about me ſits my mournfull ſoig, 
Scaine- like Ile ſing my funerall Elegie, 

And make amends for horrowine time ſo long: 
They are content, his Harpe Arion takes 
dings ſuch an Orphean ſong, that calmes $+ ſcas: 
Then from the upper decken leap he makes, 
Which more than all his ſonnds the Sailors pleaſe, 
For Cerieth merrily they hoiſt their ſailes; 

All their whole courſe; they laugh, play, fing and driuke, 
Careleſſe of what given- loſt Arion ayles ; 
His Treaſure ſhar'd, on little elſe they thio ke: 

But they muſtheare a ſtrange and wondious tling; 
A miracle beyond all humane thinking; | 
A Dolphin twixt 4rivnc legs doch cling, 

And beares the {weet-rouch warbler from ſinking: 


| r whoſe ſcalie backe he ſits aſtride; 


nd like skild Gallants running of a race, 


As theſe, on land, he on the Sea dotli ride; 


gave that no foure foot beaſt can match his pace: 
And though his late lur d Ship was trim and tight, 
A daintie veſſell, and of nimble ſaile; . 
This courſer runs his canvas our of fight, 


laugre tides force, or Eeſus whiltling gale : 


At Jari a ſinall, but famous place, 
NW haze Poets feigne the entrance is of Hell: 
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The Fabuliſt mexamorpheſed.” © 

This fate lov'd Lyrick finiſht his Sea-race, 

There plaies his wind-ſwift Steed a ſweet farwell: 

Who, whil'it his fingers beat lifts up her head, 

Above the Harpe-calme Billow of the Sca ; 

But ceaſing ſodainly as ſtrucken dead, 

Veſcends, reſounding e at his ſtay: 

The joy full man a ſhore upon hits knees, 

With utmoft skill ſounds our a hymne of praiſe 

To Neptune and che other Deities, » i 
har beyond hope, thus had prolong d his dayes : 

Then to Cerim bus ward Arien goes, 

Which was not far from thence, ſo to the Court, 

In the fame habit, and ſea- ſeaſon d cloathes 

He comes, and there his voyage doth report: 

The King (his friend) heard him a large relate 

The ſtrange events, and wonders that befell him: 

But he, as all good Kings, all Jyars hate, | 

Nur onely credits nor, what he doth tell him; 

ut in his antique garment doth commir 

Hm to ſife keeping,rill the truth were knowne ; 

Which ſcarce was done, Fate ſo dererrgin'd ir, 

His Slip arives. report whercof is blowne 

To Court, the King the ſhip maſter iaquires, 

It he can tell him of his travel'd friend, 

Who anſwers, he in Italie reſpires, 

Bciov'd, rich, ſafe, whom all for skill commend: 

| But: true, quoth Periander, ye relate? 

Elle let your Grace (ſaies he) rake of my head: 

With that Arion ſhewes himſelfe, whereat 

The ſhipper all agaſt, lookes pale as lead; 

And the whole ſtorie doth at large confeſſe, 

Imploring pardon for his guiltineſſe. 


a5 The Faluliſt metamorphoſed, 


Morall. 


From brutiſh creatures we more mercy finde, 
Than from thoſe men to rapine are incliu d. 


Hercules and the Carter, Fab. 44. 


Carter having burſt his waine 

As he was driving on the way, 

Sirs downe and doth with teares complaine, 
And Hercules for helpe doth pray, 

A voice he heares from heaven deſcend, 

And ro himin this manner ſay, 

Thy hand unto thy Curt firſt lend, 

Whip up thy Horſe, the Gods then pray, 

Firſt doe thy part, uſe all thy power, 

And then for aid, the Gods implore. 


Morall. 


Fer lexie vowet, God helpe, and idle prayer, 
By this we ſee the Go: die little care, 
T! elawfullmeanes we miſt peruſe, and then 
Tear ende yours od will a; Amen. 


The Ape and her Twins. Fab. 45. 


Hen as the Ape doth whelp, as ſome have ſed, 
Of twins ſhe evermore is brought to bed, 
One of the which fhe ever loves moſt dearly, 

The other nurſes as a ſtranger meerly: 


And ſuch an Apiſn Mother on a day, 


The Fabulifl metamorphoſed. © 
With her beloved brat in armes did play, 
When ſuddainly afrighted, gainſt a tree 
Wherero ſhe leaps, to ſhun the 5 59m 
The braincs of her too geare beloved elfe 
She daſhes our, the other faves himſelfe, 
Which at her backe, as careleſly ſhe bore 
Asbeggars doe their brats not cared for, 
Who grewin leagrh of time a goodly Ape, 
JAnd got the Mothers love as well as ſhape. 


Morall. 


Fond parents often times occaſions be, 

Thron gh too much love, tos much indulgencie, 
To ſpoils and loſe the children which they love, 
whul'ſt theſe leaſt cockered ever better proves 


The Oxe and Heyfer. Fab. 46. 


He aged Oxe went daily to the plow 

| | Whil't che young wanton Heyferin the field 
Was idle, fed, and plaid, nor knew to bow 

Her neck to yok, nor could to labour yeeld, 

Nor could {he be content this life to lead, 

But from the paſture one day to the plow, 

Softly as t'was her cuſtom d pace to tread 

She comes in ſtate, and askes the old Oxe how 

He came ſo meagre, and did looke ſo — 
How his bald necke became fo thin of haire, 
Wherefore in age tolabour he did meane, 
When ſhe did nothing, yet was fat and faire: 
The aged Oxe as then made no replie, 

But drew the plow as he was wont to doe, 

| Bur ſhortly y 2 as he caſts his eye, 


44 The Fabuliſt metamorpbqſed. 

This luſtie Heyfer came into his vew, | 
For ſhee was bound, and to the Altar led, I; 
Lo whom the ſober Oxe, but ſighing ſpoke, A 
Were it not better to endure the yoke, E 
Than fecle the Axe, to labour, than to be | A 
Th untimely fruit of death aad juxuric, T 

Morall, 14 
Seafetie and hralib, ſweet induſtrie atrends, | , 
When dle cout ſis, ftill find rragicle ends, U 
The Lion and Dog. Fab 47. T 
2 F . M 
Paultrie Curre a gallant Lion meeting Y 
His dutie done, and complementall preeting, v 
daes to the Lion, Sir, what doe you meanc 
To keepe the woods, ind by-· waics, and grow Icane 
You ſee (quoth hee) how I am tat and fa re, 7 
And which is beſt, nor labour nor take care, 0 
True he replies, your fare indeed is betrer, 5 
But with thy morſell (Curre) thou hiſt thy fetter, T, 
Thou that art borne a ſlwe, cauſt fawne and cog, 
And fill thy paunch, a life fit for a dog, 
We that are borne to rule, and to be free, 
ſcorne to be fat, by baſe ſervilitie. 7 
| Morall. 5 
Brave Spirits ſcorne to ſfoope to ſervile 1 11, — 
A wallet firs a beg gar, Crownes ſits Kings, 0 
' The River Fiſh, Fab. 48. | i. 
A River Fiſh by waters force, | v. 


Perforce was hurrid to the maine, 


The Fabuliſt metamorphoſed. 
The freſh thing quire out of his couſe, 
The goodly fea. fifh dorh diſdaine, 

Ard of her birth, and of her breeding, 
Eſt ite, and worth, ſhe much doth cell; 
And magnifies her drinke and tredid... © oa nr 
The ſea-calte hear ng this doth fivell, E 
And faies thou bragging thing uf nou gm 
That dar't vi Neprunes ſons compare, 
Lets both be taken and be broughe + 
Unto che Marker, if thou dare, 

Then thou ſh ile ſee which of ustwo, 
Man, the beſt Judge ot fleſh and fiſh, _ 
Shall give the price, and palme unto; 1 
Warc meat for Kings, xhou fiſt each peaſants diſh. 


Morall. 


Vane po lorions bragards, with the torrentborne | oy 
Of ſelfecorceit, ell others geire and ſearne, | 4 
ut cane to 1aske by ſome welt ſcaſored wit, | 

T hare found freſh fooles, for no imployment fit. 


The“ copard and Fox. Fab. 49. 


= He Leopard a beaſt whoſe skin or hide, 
Nature with ſpots hath rarely beautifi d, 
One day perceiving how ſhe was adorn'd, 

The Lion and all other brutes ſhe ſcorne d, 
This gallant beaſt Reynard the fox doth meet, 
Oue known to be nor big, nor faire, nor ſweetz 
Who haviug fully learr-d her hanghry pride, 
And cauſe thereof, the Leopard doth deride, 
Vaine fooliſh beaſt, of nothing proud hut skin, 
be Foxes, though foule without, are faire within · 


4 


Merall,; 


_ b » 
Us The Fabulif netamorphoſed. 
N Morall. 


Thu learning then we gather may from hence, 
Of gifts to know 4 triple difference 

Of fortune beautie, and intexuall grace, 

Of which the laſt deſerves the chiefeſt place. 


The Child and Fortune, Fab. 50. 


Pon a day it thus befell, 

V, child fare ſleeping on a well, 
Where had he falne into the pit, | 
He muſt have periſhed in it: 

(Bur ſec the luck ont) fortune blind 
Came by and chanc't the barne to find, 
Groping him out (for Poets lien 
It ſhe can ſce or have her eyne) 
And feeling him well made and prirtie 

n his parts ſhe taketh pittie; 
Awakes him firſt, then lets him ſec 
The danger whence ſhe ſets him free: 
Ariſe ſhe ſaies, goe home, there keepe 
Thee ſafe frem drowning, there ſafe ſleep; 
For had'ſt thou periſſit in this pit, | 
F onely had bin blam'd for it; 
Thy yeares had thine excuſes made 
On me the fault thereof had laid. 


— Moral, 

On we devgerspullby overſight, 
Then without cauſe blame fortune, and ber ſpigbt. 2 
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A Tonth and Swallow. Fab. 41. 


| Waſtefull youth who had confum'd his ſtate 

AE 
A faire demeanes, which carefoll parents gat 

Was growne ſo poore and miggrable bare, 

That he own d nothing but the cloaths he ware, 

Which when he {aw the Swallow firſt appeare, 

Who, as we ſay, is Sommers harbinger, 

He ſold them too, and did diſrobe his backe 

To feed his hungrie bellie, but alack 

Hycms then milde, began his head to ſhow, 

And grizled Beard, ameld with froſt and ſnow, 

So cold the weather grew, ſo long it laſted 

This unthrift and the Swallow both were blaſted, 

But when the ominous bird agen he ſpies, 

(For he had nought to do bur gaze) he cri 

| Oh farall bird, thou haddeſt well deſerved, 

| That kill thy ſelfe and with falſe hopes me ſtarvd. 


Morall. 


He that ſpends lewdly, ſball with ſorrow find: 
The wan ef belpe, in time of miſeries : 

He that in Halcion dayes with laviſh minds 
Waſtes his eſtate, when blaſts and ſtormes ariſe, 
| Hay fterve for want, or in a priſon dies, 


Inpiter and the Crow. Fab.52. 


He Birds would have a King, /ove was content, 
And freely granted what they did deſire, 
Unto which end he cald a Parliament, r 


Whöerein c was rul d he ſhould the Crowne aſpire, 


The Fabuliſt meta morphoſed. 95 


% 


2 8 The Fabulift mera morphoſed. 


That lookt moſt lovely and moſt faire in ſhow, 
Each bird prepares himſelfe againſt the day, / 
The Raven his deformitie doth know, 

And our of hope to beate this regall bay 

One of his owne worth doth of cach bird borrow 


A fether, and thereof doth gake a plume ; 


Never was Bird ſo faire feene till that morrow, 
And Jeve himſelfe, on his fide gave the doome; 
But as he was about to give the Crowne, 

Each Bird aſſumes the tether he had lene, 


And in a trice his plume they ruffle downe: 


Don Corvo thus uncas d, in diſcontent, 
Sneaks ſſily rhence, [ove laoghs, the wing'd crew ſile 
To ſce how caſily ourſides may beguile, | 


Morall. 


Tir 1 not the . glerie, georg com Sener, at 
Sub jelt to moths; 
Ti not the ſer . by beautie of the face, 
Chang' d by diſ grace; - 
Tis not beak henowr, riches, friends or per, 
Gone in ax hours; 
That makes ns worthy of heavens Crowne, 
Which moth, nor age, nor fickneſſe, can pall downe : 
But tis the ſouls adorannent, heaventy grace, 
Exceeding houearsgriches, cloths, or face. 


The Liow and B el, Fab. 5 3. 


. king 'of Beaſts (ſaies Eſp) on aday, 
L Totakeawelk-fed Bull did lie in waite; 


The F abalift metamorphoſed. 

The Beaſt was ſtrong, and held the Lion pls by 

(For to ſay truth, he ſmelt ont the deceit 

The Lion ſeeing ſtrength no iffae takes, 

With ſeeming love he doth the Ball invite 

To Court roſupper, For afeal he makes A* 

With fatted ſheepe, which he had kild that nights 

The Bull durſt nor his Soverfigne denie, . 

But thanks his Grace, and ſales he will atttnd, 

Along they walke, for ſlipper time grew nigh, 

And being come unto their journeys end, 

Eater the palace, and the dini ball. 8 

The Bull, whoſe heart was fil'd with fearfull care, 

And circumſpecłion, ſaw no ſheepe at all, 

Nor preparation for a Princes fare, 

Onely he ſees great kerrles, ſpits, and axes, 

Such as are us d the oxe to Wand 1 

Which ſcene the Bull retites, and no leave axes: 

The Lyon askes him why he makes ſuch poſt: 

Oh quoth the Bull, theſe inſtrumenrs 1 „ 

75 — the death of oxen, 2 . 5 | 
herefore your highneſſe ſups alone for me; 

Light ſuppers (Leeches ſay) cauſe Guadelt fleece 

Morall. * 


Wi wiſe man ſees 6 tyrants tr + and ſaeres, 
And timely to — — | 


| The Lionfſa and ſbee Fox. Fab. 3% 


He ſhee Fox meeting of a Lionefle; . ., _ 
| among nc wc ee, di ne 57 
I wonder why out bodies being lefle, CT 
We have morebicths, and often 1 rente, 9 gag! 


oa 


WM s5 0 The Fabulift metamuryhoſed. 
For every yeare we doc produce at leaſt. 
One happy birth, and at one birth have many 
To call us mothers, while you greater heaſt 
In many yeares have none, or have you any, 
Tis bur one whelpe. I maſt (quotk ſhe ) confeſſe 
Compar d with foxes, Lions are but barxen, 47 
I whelpe but one, true, but z Lioneſſe, e 
When all oy creW of cubs are arrant carren. 123 


3 


Whence we collect 152750 credtures are moſt bl, cf I 
Nor tha have many children, but the beſt. 


— 285 28822908 


The Bee and Tepicer. Fab, 55 2 N * W 

| 1 | E 

V Pon a day the active Bee, LITRE h 
(The map of aincs and induſtrie), .. 44 

To Tupiterthet firſt h its gives 8 Tee F. 
Of wax and hone of 51 85 3 = ew * 


So good to tale, ſo gd to ſmell, 
Jeu could not chaſe b take i it well, 
And was ſo pleaꝶd W. with r that gave It, 
Aske what ſhe would, wy the ſhould have it. 
GrearGod,ſh e faies, this I requeſt, 
Thar when by man we are oppreſt, 
Stealing the honie that we make, 
(For is't nortelonitto Stake | 
The ſweęt from us, fur #hich we _ 
Our onely ſi RAW) an meat?) 


1211 * 


"Ty 
_— 


Such force N 7 x4 e 
That pr rad 0 5 . Hogs n 
When rb fait, enn eee 


— 
: 1 
22 N 
R 4 


And thou on him aſſault doeſt make, 
And loſe thy ſting, then death ſhall be 
] Juſt guerdon for tliy cxughries wn 3 
„ 
wiſh ro m harme, wo mo! thine enemies, b; $1011 7 4 ; 
| For God in his axe time will wron AAPL, C129] 5:17 hs 2 
Indure thy croſſes, ſuffer injuties * 15 75 9 
Although thy goods and ee u. jt !:uChs 


7 


„ 


A little while the God ſtood mute, 


TheFaboliff — | 


Studying belike what he ſhoujd lay, p 

(For man to him wasdeare alway) | 
Nat onely he her ſuir denies 1 $3 
Bur addeth this, thou worſt of flies, ö YL 
Thar wonld't impoiſon with thy ſting, eee I 
Of all our workmanſbip the King; 

When he from thee thy combesſhall 4 


For he that gave thee chemgan 


And when he pleaſes, adele Pre, * 
| The Falconer end Porridge. " Bs: 2 


fi (3% Te : 


A Falconer tboke 2 Pat once Rt - 
And as he went to nip her on the hi 0 
with teares ſue praics, and thuy gion of iv ot 
Sir, if you'l ſpare my life, Wh 
Ile play the Gale, and Y 


Whole covies of my kinds, If | 
And what for feare you iſe wi 


| 52 The Fabuliſt metamorphoſed. 


Morall. 


| Thetraiterons perſon who in hope to ſave 

| Hisowne life by betraying of his friends, 

So mucb the neerer drawer unto bis grave, 

| By how much be ſuch treacherie intends : 
For every one will bury him alive, 

bo to ſave ene, would thouſunds elſe deprive, 


The Tortoiſe and Hare, Fab.$79- 


| He Tomoiſe and the Hare by chance did meet, 
| The nimble Hare derides the Torrdile feet, 
| Whereat the Tortoifemor'd, doth brare and dare 
To run a courſe with this light footed Hare. 
Dull pated, as ſlow footed, didſt thou know 
| CQuork wat) my ſpeed, thou would'ſt not dare me ſo, 
But L accept the challenge, name the place, 
nd Judges who ſhall ay, who wins the race; 

Aſtutious Reynard of all brutes moſt cunning, 
Mamade the Judge of this new kind of running, 
Who points the place, and doth for Juſtice ſake 
To view who wins the goale, ſit at the ſtake. 
| The Tortoiſe laics all obſtacles apart, | 
And makes her courſe with all her ſpeed and art: 

The Hare, who ſcorn'd her ſlowyneſſe, by the way, 
As foot-men uſe, did dance, and skip,and ſtay, 
| Meanc time the flow pac'd Tortoiſe gathers ground, 
And long before the Hate, at ſtake was found; 
| Which when the Hate perceiv'd, ſhe did confeſſe, 
The Tortaiſe wit outwont hex nimbleneſſe, 
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Morall, 
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| From friends untrue, or done by x 


| E=. 1 iS | 


The Fabalift \meramorphoſed, | 


Morall. 
Hereby we ſee through induſtris and braine, 
How ſlorghred perſons, great thi annie, 


And how the minde doth ontwar gifts —— 
For wheat force never could, wiſdowe hath dome. 


The Sallom and Axe, Fab. 1. 


T2 Sallow of all trees did firſt Faire 
To helve the Axe, ſo doth the fay, 


Who in requitall firſt of all did pur 

Her to hobo, and off her armes did cut 

Wedges, where with ſhee might the ſooner cleave: 
The grieved Sallow dochi the wrong perceive. L 
And thus in teares ſhe doth her 1 
To be hewne downe 2 — bn * J 8 
Doth not ſo much a IE 
Mangled and torne by mine owne progenie, | 
And by thoſe armes towhom I being gave; 4 
This wounds my heart with griefe, and ul makes: me rave. 


Moral. 1 8 1. 


tn adeerfs thee, ths injatinain 4 n 5 2 55. 1 
„10 MA 


Dee 1 at 


Doth more « 
Doubly be falls ee * 


— Sergo, = 1 


All creatures to lis es ef 
Ds 


54 The Fabuliſt metamorphoſed. 
Bringing ſuch preſents as they may, 
Amanglt the reſt, the ſaake com es there, 
And in her tecth ſhee brings a roſc, 

A dainty early fragr wre, 
The ſmell whereof aſcends his noſe; 


She offers it, the God duth lowre, 
And doth ir utterly refuſeè: 


Of all things breathing, and doe uſe 


To accept the erty chen bring, - 
A Serpents gift I ever ha 


So ſent her — 8 his gate. 
* * oralt. 


4 bad mans, 2227 
Good men ed 2... > 2 

2 11 e n An. 

In ſucb, when 21 eee. 


8 28 71 41% 


A) aged eber in the ring 
Beſt time ſome ſay 5 | 


Becauſe he would be fo 

A brace of wives vc once di RY 
The one was young, the other old, 
Himſelfe twice thicty,years had told: 


© Theſe three together — and fed, 
T be old ecke uld ſerateh his head, 
And that ſhe be held moſt deare, 
Pulls out thoſe Sid bc A in 
The n r Wi I 10710 


e 


For though u oth he) be the Rug 1 


An ol ie, Wives. 'F vs FIN 


The ebene 5 


1 | - 

All the affe&ion from thè old. ad 
A thing not hard to de, they (i ay + Sees 

As faſt did e 8.0 | eee 
That in ſnhort time it came to A ke 
A As bald as any Codt he was; + Pia 0 - Digs 3 
And lookt ſo uncothly and ili, 8 
Men pittied him a while, until! | 
They knew the cauſe, but then with laughter 
They mockt and ier d him ever akrer. 


Moraſl. * ay 2 = ID 
a * 
From ſcofs and ger, he cannot ee, Wann 


- 
4 43 1,167 62. * 


That matches in old age for yenerie. © Pak WARDS 
Digreſſe. 
it many ſuch old dot ard. w E, 5 
'] To match their goutie benetto wanjon laie ,, ES 
Count it a glorie, though they ts wedve | | 37% * A | 


A cap to hide their hornet. morethanth tir hair. i 


Ser 5 Ty T $7.4 5 SHIRT N » 13107 f 


1 * 
The Lion \ Beare, and Fox, F aby61.1 Ac 'vT b 
* 8 


Lion, and a Beare, upon a d 
Wich hunger birren, went 
And as they ranging were 
IIbey overtook and flew zac Rane, 
4 The Lion dam d the pep N 
The Beare deni d ir; . r 
And fought ſo fiercely, want bf 
Boch fell to ground: the Foxy 
And dogd them at the . 


And the ſucceſſe, — 
1 Which they contended i 


. - 4 
612900 VS n 


of 2 DE 1 12 


rs. Ti be ab — © 
{ The Beare and E ĩon lyin like dead ſtocks, 
gare out revenge againſt the ſaucie Fox; 
whilc Vulpone hies him to the hole, 

| ing the wearled warriosꝭ to condole, 
Who grieve not halfe ſo nuch for want of meat, 
As thara ſtinking Carren ſhould them cheat. 


4 


' Morall. . 


ius ſalus at odi a thirdthat takes lefſe paine, 
Off times fleps In, and beares away the gaine: 
S laue a crafele Lawyth thrive, 

By getting that, for which m Chu ſtrive. 


The ſiclę Lion, 22 Fox. Fab. 63. 


Crazic Liongrow! flick and 


'A bl 
Berakes him and ro his bold; 
Which N 1 is habitation 
The beaſts repaire on viſitation, 
The VlledarR od 

0 na 
Obſerving it, rhus — the — ; 
Sir, be of comfort, for yon now bchold F 
J Your ſubject love, though yon be weake d old 
Her's not a creature, as your grace may ſec, % 
But loves your perſon, and your Maj fic, | 
And of their zeale to make à demonſttation, 
All, but the Fox, are come to vitnation, '' 
Reynard alone, if any.jllaffctted, 
Tis he, fave be Rada Merge; 


> >» mJ 
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The rabulift metamorphoſed. 


| The Fox comes in, as it had bin his Q, 
| And heard the Wolfs ſpeech what ĩt 
And though the Lion to ion 
Was mov d, by the Wolfes infiquarion, 5 
To ſhew himſclfe a wiſe and righteous prince. 
He firſt would heare, before he would convinces .. 
The Fox with low obciſance doth beſcech 
His royal! perſon libertic of 
And ies, Thrice Gcred Sir, which of theſe br. 
Hach done ſuch ſervice ta your Grace asl 
As I poore worme, borne for uo other 


Than thus ro ſpend my e my King ; | 


Whilſt cheſe about your perſon gaze and * 1 
| Unto the learn'd Phoficans u 94 
And no at laſt after great paines have found PROT: 
A ſoveraigne ſalve,to.make my FRO Ak bak 
Nor was my abſence as ſome by did pr 12 a 
| Ourof negleR, bur caurd by i 
For what am bed goodtold Tin, x 


By reaping hatred from | 
The Thos as all ſicke — — * 
Would know the cure that he might ſiad wetkeck, 

The more perhaps, for love — State, = 
Commands the Fox his medicine to relate, 

Who ſayes, although it homely be and plaine, 

Let me your ſervant, pray youꝰt not diſdaine, 
You then mult pull the Wolfes skig ore his face, 

| — _ gee pede een you in his caſe; 

; if, this ant c you 8g, 

The Lion ſtripsrh be Wolke meg out HE hide, 
Whereat the Foxdoth ſmile, hn  Wolke doch bleed, 


Oh might a Lathe CGI "4 = 


| 58 | E 2 duni 


Morall. 


— PA OO ITT 
' Although be ſoffer knavet 7nſtunate, + (140! 
| eAndimpeach others Nauld reſerve an ehre, 


| Nextthe maliciom und bar rhbiting tongue | 
' Which onely wagt to dag an wrong, 

| Drawes on 22 thrruine, ſhame, and woe, 
Inwhichanother is winldovertbrow. 


He Caſon belüt drie, the Dove with thirſt 
I ᷑œ’or want of 0 0 Hint, and almpſt burſt; 
To quench which drotghr; ge akes her ſe ite ro Ahe, 


—.— r E | 
| —_—_—_— Fg” — TT] 

f rely done, the Sher 
Sol e harmeleſſe bid, . ee 1. 


And in her fall ſhe hps to break her wing, gil 5 
In comes a { ant and the Dove eren 
Breaketh her W thurſt for ever flakes,” " 


Moral. 


This ſhewes that abs ſoftly, ſafely goe, 
Ibo yaſhly worke, Weiber owne NEHA 


The Hubilttdiidn and bis-Cattell,” Fab. 64. 
2 In) * 


Husbandman that in the field did dwell, 
Was forc t ro keepe his houſe, the raine ſo fell; 
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The jaft excuſes of the wrong'd to bee. a Hl 
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The Ber. lee 01 br en . 


| That each thing is the ſame it ſremes : . n 


Which | 


ww eHeHH YC FMHHMAMA>GTA=PrL 
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f A IB 
{1 with cruel 


4 My ſons, ye know I love you wich a 


. 
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The Fabgliſt 1 
Which ll increaling.g | 


He was compell'd his 
The mutton dener 
Untill the Oxen of 15255 , 
"{ The dogs perceivi 
Refolv'd to flie, I OY 
area 6 - wa 
What will eee TO FERRER 
= den NN DA 
9 eq VE. e 
Rick Arr near * 
inlet hee 48 | 
23018700 An "4 


A fovndnar W hon a ag aig 1-bed.la 
Having — — dic 


But I from you, and all che world — 1 ens e 
All that 8 to giye, _——— en 


Is yours, dig in my vineyard, ye ſhall find. Hog u 
The Father dies, the ſons in hope of treaſure, 247 

Doe delve and dig the vineyard out of meaſure: | 
Many aday they wrought, and turn d thegrpund, | 
Bur not a dram of coine,or gold, they fe 
Yet loſt no labour, for the vi 


More grapes t that yearc, omar | 
Marsl. a 


Ilan tra voll his Horodraaſarc ii, 41 
What wealth « comes alen ferm buf: | 


j 


5; The F abaliſt metamorphoſed. 
' | The worlds lov'd deviing, richer, of: we fer 

4 Logbtl come iy. ufer e, laviſhly; 

iber what we labour for md get with peine, 
Does a mere good, aud proves the ſweeter gaine. 


DH Fiſber and his pipes, Fab. 66. 


Fooliſh Fiſherrooke his pipe and nete, 
And to the ſea upon a rocke he gets, 
Where merily he pipes in hope affured, 

' The fiſh with his ſweet tunes would be allured : 
He pipes and plaies two long houres by the clock, 

The ſiſn no more ere mov d than was the rock ; 
Whereat inrag d his pipe he puts in's hoſe, 

And to his tackling and his nets he goes, 

| Which happily into the ſt he throwes, 

And a great draught of fiſhes doth incloſe; 

| Which being drawne 2 land ard to the ſhore, 

| Danc't now as faſt as he had pip'd before: 

What fooliſh creatures ace cheſe fiſh, he ſaics, 

| That piping heare noe, dance when no man plaies. 

_  Norall. 

| We never can expett happy ſucreſſe, 

| From (enſeleſſe workes, or aſtious ſeaſorleſſe > 

| Prepeſterons purſuing of onr wiſhes, 

| Is a: much puryoſe, as to pipe to fiſhes, 


9 


. 1 


| 4 Tbe Hat and Fawne, Fab. 67. 
2 Little wantpn Fawne upon aday, 
A Unto his Ste the Hare, war chis bend 


280222828 22882 
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VP 


Sir, in mine eye, you are alovely beaſt, - 
| wclllimb'd and nimble; foored for your Gel, 


The F abalift e- | 


Tis double arm'd to keep off an invade, 


why ſhould you be _ * curre afraid? 


You have more ſtrength of body, lcngeh of wind, 
Than any dog of whatſoever kind. 
The good old Hart ſmiling'makes this reply, 


The — my child thou ſpeał ſt are veritie, 

Why we ſhould ſhun the hounds as now we 

Or & ar all afraid, I doe not know, 

Bur this I have obſervd which tho mai'ſt 

Though great, we ſſie, though the leaſt dog — 


Morall. 


hom nature hath made comardly and — | 
No mcanes nor art, can maks rig valiant. 


The Hares. Fab. 68. 


T Here was a time the generation 

Of Hares did meet for conſultation, 

All male - conte nts, and wot you why, they fay, 
Narture'ne're made ſuch wretched warmes as they, 


E 1 unto dangers day and ni 


% 


ö 


By men, dogs, vermine, famine, co and kite, 
Ji 


ich fad laments they moane heir wretched are, 
Praying /ove end their lives, or mend their fate; 
Lee never, quoth one aged Hare, 
Our calc is paſt releefe, feare and deſpaire 


4 So fully hath poſſeſt us chat we ſec 


Eveni in our ſleepe W 2 


» } # ML? 
- \ 


So handia 


4 . 
And there like nds at once to ſinke: 
Amain they run till co nigh the btinke, 


A nimble frog has fare upon che banke, 
Leapr off for feare, and in the tiver 


| _ Whichſcen, chis wiſe old Hare cries out — 14 


and friends, from violence abſtaine, 
ive and be content, for now I ſec, 


Th there are creatures fearfuller than we. 
Morall. 
More patiently man miſeries ſuſtaine, 


#hen they have fellow-feelers of like paine. 
The Dag and Walfe. * Fab. 69. 


ARR lying ſleeping at a table doore, 

A Wolfe comes by, and ſeizing him before 
He could eſcape or ſhun him by evaſion, 

Was forc d to e this kind . 

Oh maſter Wolfe, quoth he, v hat do 5 meanc? 
If you ſhould eat me now, Lam dog leane, 


Ranke carr Pcs unfit your daipty tooth; 
Bur if you ail tbeate one month 2 
My . * he his chud will wed, 


And in that time I hall be fat and fed. 


The Wolfe that lov'd his bell y.and good checre, 


Lets $goc the U when = manch grew neer. 
Returnes 


1 
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, . ee 
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( 


Returnes unto the ſtable, where he found DVI 


The Maſtiffe in the hay · loft ſound. 
Towhom he calls, . rr 
Friend, you remember hat you e -cllh. 
Vour timeꝰs at hand, and on ure be: 
I thanke Feet the Dog; ye in the ti walk 
I now am taught for ſleeping without e 
And you to bie poſſeſſion any more. 

Morall, „ e 


: * . QT * 


From 2 eee neten. A; 1 2 
millſill beware of the like Jeopat be. N 


The Las, Tor, and Af. Fab. 70. 
1 Lion, ſubtill Fox, and flly Aﬀe, | 


Went out to hunt, and in an eaſie chace + i++ + 
Took a young kid, a ſweet and daintie prey, 740 
The Aſſe divider's made, whodothobey, : 82s 
And into three patts caſtsthe dwident, 

As to his Affe. hip ſeems indifferent, 

And into equall ſhares it being laid, 1 7 
To take his part the Lion doch perſwade; a9 657-64, 
Whereat the cholerick Lion in a age. 
Wories the Aſſe, his furie to alſwage ; in, 
And there withall unto the Foxcanverts, s. 
Commanding Reynard enen eee rtr 40404009 
The wilie Fox laies all upon one he 

Except ſome fragments which hi doch keep, 
Whoſe wiſdome when the Lion had deſcride, 

Beſt childe, quoth he, who r thee ro divide of 
To whom the diſcreet Fox — 


The Aſſes harme, an CH 


£2 | 


„ Wege 
3 Morall,- 

Where tyrants ti; ber rr toſſe, 
And: 2 a — — 


Other mens harmet ſhonld good inſtruions be 
For us 10 * like wee, leke . 


The Fax aad Cat. Fab. 7 i. 


* 


; R Eqnad he fox, and Pus the cat, 
| by a wood to prate and chat + 
Tube Fox was bragging ofh}s wit, 
The goodneſſe, nimbleneſſe of ir, 
And how ſhc had at leaſt a 
Offlcighrs, and tricks to fave her neck, 
Ar any pinch : 
Well (quoth the Car) 
Tove helpe her has but one, and tha 1 

A plaine one too. The huntſman ſounds 
His horne unto his deep mouth d hounds, 
The Fox afftighted with the cry, 
| Taking no leave away did hie; 
The nimble Cat leaps to a trec, 
From whence the whole oourſe ſhee doth ſee, 
How Reynard is for all his wir, 
”” Purſt'd, run out of breath and bit, 
Which ſeene away ſhe homewards goes, 
'F Notcaring for fuch tricks as thoſe, 
. 

1 7 Morall, 
Een the fineſſe of his wits, * 
* eee. 
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The Aſt and ewe Tabus, Fab. 72. 


Wo friends chere weite ( mine Author ſaies ) 
Wbich travel ha out ot all ig was 
| Andas they wentir came to paſſe, 51.4 wn 
| 1 preſents then with au Alle; a 
4 Sadled, and brideled wich a bis. 

And all things far u jene fig: 


But when no owner they eſpie, 

They ſtrive whoſe isthe propertfe';” © 

Like friends at fitft«liey lead their Agi, 

ben words nil bes they fall x6 fight ; 

And whilſt they unfricodly blowes do Gade, 

The Aſſe N nn 14 9fitol DL: 


1241.25; ' Moral. 

T has greedy perfand Don thrive,7. \ | 

Is loſing ius for uburb an y fru. lich + 
The Walfe and Ce. Fab, 74700 n 
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Who in his travell hapned ona dan 11s, 
Upon x liberal ad dlinty prey 3... bloat 1 
I The Crows thetin,wanld claime alba. nd why | 
Becauſe they kept the travellor MA. U 
Lchanke yon not, replies tha Wolid,yerake” 18 E i 
This paines f my ſalean oe 


Should I fall ſick and die, which eue de feng 
Il feare for all the love you doe 3 ; | 
The ſeeming'lt friend among it you, woukings ek. 
To be the firſt thar would * * * * 
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Tour Rookes in this our age are Lhe theſe Crowey, FF * 
In preſperous daies,they le flatter, cop, aud gleſe, 3 

In hope of prey : but fall into diſtreſſ j,, 
They le ſooner adde afſiithion than redroſſo — 
Then wiſely judge e re deare Experience find, e bes 
The diff erence twixt fained love and loyal mini. '£3 % bn 
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The Fiſhermen and Mercurie. Fab. 74. 2 In ba 
He ſtars to Fiſhermen were fo propitious, Jig 


For as he was a God. he undetſtood (Cigtig, 4 
Their invitation was not for good will, 11 of 
But what they could nor keepe, to llelpe them ſpend: 
Rude chutles replies teſet ve your fiſn untillv 2 5c 
Ir ſtinke for me, L hold him for no friend. 
Tenders another what he cannot cat, nnd 
So rich men bid the pobre to their cold meat. 
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Rich chuſfes are taxt here, or their uaniy, * 2 


Whoe bids not friends aus of bhumauitid, 240k 
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' Phe rabalift metamerphoſed, - + e 
Or for lover ſake, bus ibat their giftt way los 
4, | Fhar cheere they have, and in what wealth hog" ee” 
| * E all eaꝛths creatures next to humane ſhape, fo 
2 A_FScncec, reaſon, knowledge, Imitation. 
1 mie,, IE 2 .. 
Abeaſt (ſaich Planie) apt to educmion, 8 
Ofnimble foot, quick eye, atrentive eare: 

Of theſe apt Apes, a King once kept a crew, 
All which ſuch skilfall active dancers were, 
Great Lords and Ladies came from far to view 
T ueir feats and ſports, which made them alladmire, 

New active meaſures and new tunes they had, 

Suted they were In ſtrange, but rich attire, 

A merrie fellow once (ox elſe a mad) 

Who came to ſee theſe revells, or by chance, 

Or purpoſely, into his pocket puts 
(As Ladies ſweet meats for their ſuſtenance) 
I Good ſtore of Philberds, ànd of hazell nuts: 

} The dancers enter, and their tricks they do 
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Beyond report and expectation: 
All the ſpectators tane are wich the ſhew, 

But now behold a pleaſant alteration: 

While they are buſie, caſt into a ring, 

And lovingly hold hands, and dance the round, 
His nuts among'ſt the dancers he doth fling, 
Which doth all meaſure, time, and tune confound, 

No ſooner one perceives and ſmells tlie fruit, 
But he lets goe his hold aud ſtoops to take it, * 
Thae 


Here lies a vizatd, there a tattard fair, | © | 
I This masker fhewes his fdlows ſhouldersnaked, 
| E2 | 


„ n rouhflomtanrphſed. 

That takes his next companienby the far, 

. een tillchen Agree French brall! 
They had forgot their ranght curranto Pace, 
And now they dance the battellnaturalf? 


A chance which no ſpectatot looked after, 
The King and all the hall burſt out in langbter 
And for this ſport the merry knave he thanked, 
And in requirall cooke him to the banker. - / 
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It is as bard thingę to phange our nature, 
As for to adde a cubit to the ſtatis © ũ © 
But cannot alter nature with cheſhpape * © 111)! 
For to each thing wherenainre vs inſtindt, 
Th affettions of the ſpirit are ſo llult, 
T hat though with force thy nature hence then ohaſe. 
Shee le ſtraight revert ag aine anto herplacc. 
The gal A fſe and far. Fab, 76. 
Silly Aſſe whoſe o' reworne burthencd back 
A Wich many a heavy load, and ꝑrievous pack 
Was growne fo gald, that / each mall ſucking flic 
Increas d his torment and lis maladie. 
Fliugs, winches, kicks, and whisks about his taile, 
Vet nought to move theſe leeches would availe. 
But ſtill the more he ſtirs more cloſe they ſtick; 
Upon the ground at lengſh le lies heart · ſick, 


Wich his buth gaile-to.bruſh away the flies: 
- | 
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This was a, change their maſter neyerravgiits; - ; 
Which pleas'd the more, becauſe beyond their thought, 71 
240 
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Rich clothes may change the outfide of an Apes 


And prayes the Fox which then hy chance he ſpics, 2; 
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Ho long up ic 


Theſe infects to your a o 

Alas (kind Sir this! 20 he f F Ie, doctor => 

T've beene ſo Lan q that ok grace, > $:.2 / 
Which every neighbgari 9 

Hath not beene ſcene 99100 hte 

And doe they bite as bad apt 


| Which e're her prettic brood were ledge 18 


0 Doe promiſe to obſerve her words. 
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Quoch Rey — ? Oh 
The Aſſe replies, for 2 75 
Theſe and the Values 


Long time ere now: yer 77 

To have them off, me e 

For ſhould I ſwcepetheſe. which rt "IF; 
And leave your gald back bare pi,” 
New ſwarmes of hunger-ſtery 70 nt lies 


Would ope new pores, and ſuck new ſpurities ; 
Let theſe alone, you can but bitten bee, 


Full gorg d ſuck gently empty hungarly. | 
Tbe Larke and her Tung. F ab. 777 


Tor mounting Choriſter in field Wir ©; 
Ofwhear, her houſe, or neſt, doth huild; 7 


Grew ready for the ſickles edge; 
She knowing well, upon a day, nad 
Thus to her little birds did lay: | i ted 
When abroad am flowne, give care os A 
If ought about this corne you heare Haig 440 
For doubtleſſe 'ewill nor long remai ge 

Here ſtanding, leſt it ſhed the grains: 1 510 
Away fhe flics, tl: obedient birds 
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youngeſt fellow. 
Saies, Sir, me thinks this Wheat lookes yellow, 1 
Tis more than time the fame were cut, ae 
—— 4-1 _—— 
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This after-noone the father ies, © | __ 
Tde have thee ſon, to goe thy waies 
Uoto our neighbours, and our friends 
And pray chem that they would attend, 
Wich ficklesſharpe to motrow morne, 
To belpe us reape this field of carne: 
ä — x owe part: 
peeping fooles with panting heart 

Azfornd are their n Y 
Recounts this newes, which ſhe not mournes, 
But thus removes from them their ſorrow; © * 

If on their neighbours helpe ro morrow = 

The father and the ſon relie, 

We have no cauſe my chicks, to flic : 

Hl friends and neighbours few there 
e any in itic, * 

But this caſe or thar deniall, 

Anfwer ſach as doc make triall; 

The father and the ſon next day 

ed till the morning gray, 

All azure chang d by So/r high beame; 

Bur neither fickle, friend, nor reame 

Appear d, at which the ſenior ſaid, 4 

Jur friends nit come Fam afraid; | 

Ide have thee therefore goe (my ſonne) 
This evening after milking done 
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4 Tohel in this field of Rt: N Bot 
He — away they themes © lol Bic! 3 21 

74 The larklin NEED * 15 1 | 
L And to their dam in wofull wild HC e ene, 


Kcpeat their latter paffages- fa 70 1 
Content your ſelves my | 


— 1 3 


be Larke ae ene — EM | 75 
dard 1 


Their kin on whom 
vill uſe them doubt = 
For kinsfolke in theſe daies.avs ſlacl _ U un 
Their neereſt blood to belpv o backs ivr gn , nN 
If friends and neighbours com not ing. d 16 bega +7 t  7 
We need not ſtir — keimen mt! A 
Next morne the : tt: 
From the ripe w - 
And the chantingLarke on high, 
Warbled natures h 3 
The houre before Meridian . GE 
Neare, which by Pheebus height len. 2. — = 
But neither kich nor kin oye; | 
To act the ripe cornes traggali 
Whereat inrag'd the — n 
Well, friends, and kindred, goe your wales, W 
If e*re you chance my aide to want, 3 
Like curteſie ye ſhew, Ile grant. 
This afternoone ſee that yon get 
Our ſickles, and them keenely wher ; 1 
And thou, and I, to morrow morne, — 3 
will ſet ourſlves to cut this corne: R 
Which newes being told unto the Law: | 
More ſeriouſly the gan to marke, * 
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